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me with food. How long it was I know 
not; but one day I saw above the tree® a 
smoke, and 1 knew that my people were 
near. 1 was too weak to cry aloud, so 1 
lay and watched. The fishes still went 
on and I passed the hours by counting 
them and watching their curious ways. 
They used the two fins like arms or legs, 
sometimes toppling over upon their 
sides; now entering the little pools to 
refresh themselves, bnt soon leaving the 
water to crawl along again. 

“While 1 watched them it came to 
me that they were going to the mouth 
of the river to avoid the drought, and 
could 1 not send a message to my peo¬ 
ple? It was an easy matter to tear my 
shirt, and with my teeth 1 shaped bits 
of white cloth nntil 1 had a hundred 
or more. Then I began to catch the 
fish. Every one that passed me left 
with a bit of white cloth pushed upon 
the spine of its upper fin. The next day 1 
did the same, and for three days 1 sent 
these messengers to my people. The 
fish were black, senor, and the white 
cloth could be seen quite a distance. 

“The days went by, how many 1 know 
not, when one night 1 dreamed that 1 
saw my friends. 1 awoke to see a great 
light and in the center the one I loved 
bfct; then 1 must have died of joy. But 
I lived, senor,** and here the tall Indian 
threw his arm about a young girl whose 
dark eyes gleamed with terror at the 
memories aroused. “She, my wife, found 
me and the message was carried to her 
by the hassars. So, senor, the fish saved 
my life, .brought me my wife. What 
would you have me do? Forget them? 

I think not.** 

Such was the romance and almost 
tragedy of Sal vadea. He hail been crush¬ 
ed by the tree for nearly two weeks. 
His people had searched far and near 
without success, and when the canoe 
was found it was supposed he had fallen 
overboard and was lost. But there was 
one who did not give up. She wandered 
farther down the stream than the other s, 
and one day pushed her canoe up a little 
stream, rapidly growing dry, to catch a 
turtle. Here she was attracted by the 
hassars that were coming down over- 


THE SOULS RIDE. 


••Horseman, springing from the dark; 

Horseman, flying wild and free; 

Tall me what shall be thy road. 
Whither speedest far from uie? M 

"From the dark Into the light. 

From the small onto the great. 

From the valleys dark 1 ride 
O'er the hills to conquer fatel” 

"Take me with thee, horseman mine! 

Let me madly ride with thee!" 

▲a he turned 1 met his eyes— 

My own soul looked hack at me! 

—Lilia Cabot Perry in Atlantic. 


BLOOMFIELD. N. J 


|G h 

Lacka* 4 "^ 


OF SUPERIOR QUALITY* 

H. H. BIDDULPH 

WELL SEASONED 


BY HASSAR POST 


It was on a tributary of the Amazon, 
far np in the mysterious country, so 
bound, interlaced and entangled by the 
snakelike li&nes that few men had the 
temerity or desire to penetrate it. The 
stream wound away, now in deep chan¬ 
nels, now gliding over treacherous quick¬ 
sands or leaping sunken rocks; hemmed 
in by the forest and luxuriant vegeta¬ 
tion that fell over the edges and hnng 
pendant in the stream, licking np the 
drift until veritable floating islands were 
formed, affording rest for turtles and 
other small animals. At rare intervals 
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been thrown np in an eddy, presenting 
a sparkling and brilliant contrast to the 
green. 

On such a beach lived Manuel Salva- 
dea, famous as a hunter and fisherman. 
It was he who killed a jaguar single 
handed with his knife, 
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It was Salvadea 
who swung across the roaring Matos 
upon a vine and saved seven or eight of 
his people from the flood, and it was he 
who, when held up as a hero, scorned 
the terfi and asked. “Is it not a man’s 
duty to do right?*’ So it will be seen 
that this Indian was unique in his way, 
and hi»comrades or the people of his 
tribe looked upon him with something 
akin to reverence. 

To secure Salvadea's sendees was a 
guarantee of game or fish; yet for a fish¬ 
erman he entertained some peculiar 
ideas. He objected to taking fish for 
pleasure, and had been known to lift a 
comrade and hurl him into the water for 
killing a fish known as the hassar. He 
seemed to be the self constituted cham¬ 
pion of the finny tribe. Why! Let him 
tell his own story: 

“I protect the fishes, seuor, because 
they cared for me when 1 was helpless. 
If an animal does you a service, you can 
but return it. 1 did not always think 
so; it "was this way; Two years ago 1 
lived on the upper branch of the (^uerto, 
the little stream which we believe rises 
far away in the up country, where tht 
white peaks reach toward the heavens. 
In the season the river was low, and 
then we cat ght turtle, iguana, aud the 
game upon which we live. 1 knew of a 
certain place where game was plenty, 
and one day, vrithont saying a word, 1 
left the camp aud paddled down the 
river, and leaving the canoe tied to a 
liane cut my way across country to the 
spot. You know, senor. 4 that the water 
is always washing away the banks ;r»d 
undermining the trees. Well, so it was' 
on the little river. When 1 reached it 1 
found it lower than ever; so low that 
the sand was bare in places, and }kx>1s 
were left everywhere alive with fish. 

“As I unloaded my basket ami net I 
heard a loud crash, and turning to nee 
the cause, saw a large uiona tree falliug 
upon me. It was too late to escape, so 1 
threw myself upon the sands. The next 
hours were a deep sleep. I knew noth¬ 
ing, and when 1 awoke it was dark. 1 
was lying partly in the water aud over 
my leg was a branch of the tree. 1 was 
powerless and could not move, and 1 
knew a rain would produce a freshet 
that would cover me ten feet deep in as 
many minutes. AU this, senor, came 
over me—a sudden dream. It was use¬ 
less to shout, as I was miles away aud 
had taken good care to tell no one where 
I had gone. Morning came, and I then 
saw my condition fully. 1 was hefil by 
my legs and right arm; my left ann was 
free, but I could not reach the sand at 
my feet to dig it away ; I was bound a* 
fast as they say our kinsmen in the north 
country bound their victims for sacri¬ 
fice. At the end of the day I was very 
weak and ate the leaves. 

“The next day I ate the mud aud 
water and some worms which 1 found. 
The stream was growing lower, the 
water about me evaporating in the hot 
sun, and the insects bade fair to destroy 
me. At night the jaguar's cry fell uppu 
my ear, and every rnstle of the leaves, 
the sighing of the wind, aroused me. 
Did you ever hear the leaves talk, senor? 
They do, though it is only at certain 
times that "re can interpret them; onr 
nerves mast be turned to a higher ten¬ 
sion, as Father Moreno says; then we can 
respond to them. I seemed to hear 
sounds I never heard before. The leaves 
made music, the wind sighed among the 
lianes, and soft notes rose everywhere, 
and I imagined they were talking to me. 

“Five days had passed, the water was 
gone and I was so weak that I waited 
for death. As the sun rose, and I was 
thinking how hard it was to give up life, 
I felt something tonch my hand. At 
Ant 1 thought it imagination, then by 
an effort I turned my head—Santa 
Maria)—to see a miracle. On my out¬ 
stretched hand was a fish we call the 
hassar. It bad crawled into it, and 
lay panting, opening and shutting its 
gills and looking at me with its dark 
eyes. I thought 1 must be dreaming, 
but I clinched the fish, which slipped 
away, but I caught it again and ate it. 
It came to me a sacrifice, gave itself to 
save me, and when I looked around 
again to listen to a new rustling sound, 
and 1 saw that the ground was covered 
with fishes, all moving slowly down the 
dry bed of the stream, standing erect 
upon their fins in search of water. They 
game by hundreds, climbed over me, 
falling upon my face, and I caught 
them, ate them and piled them up abou: 
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another. Catching the fish, she sav 
that it was no accident, but an inten 
tional decoration 
saw others, and soou 
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Following up she 
recognized the 

fact that it was a message from 


some 

one—possibly the lost one. 

Up the stream she went, sinking in 
thd soft mud over which the fishes had 
safely passed; crossing quicksands, leap 
ing from trunk to trunk until she finally 
found her lover apparently dead—so 
near it that it was months before lie 
walked. With her hands she dug the 
sand aud mud away, anil then bore his 
emaciated form (breaking a passage 
through the lianes) to the camp. No 
wonder he looked at her with loving 
eyes, aud no w’onder he protected the 
lassars. 

Salvadea’s story might seem a fiction 
of the Amazon, but the habit of the 
lAssars and other cattishes of leaving 

overland is a 


A. BAKER & SON, 
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;lie water 

common oueTand is equally well knowu 
iu India in the climbing i**rch. The fish 
do not carry water in their gills during 
these.overland, journeys, as is generally 
supposed, but breathe air and for the 
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:iiue are true amphibians 
Frederick Holder in New York Evening 
Post. 


KEEPING POSTED > 

is the duty of every man and 
woman. If you keep posted 
you will know how to save 
money. One dollar saved 
means two dollars earned. 
We want your trade and are 
willing to jnake inducements 
to get your trade. As a starter 
how is this: Silver watches 
were $10.00, now $8.oo; also 
some were $ 12.oo, now 510.00, 
Handsome Mantel Clocks, 
regular price 54.00, now sell¬ 
ing at $2.50. Nickel Alarm 
Clocks, warranted for a year, 
$ 1.00 each. Gentlemen’s solid 
14 k Gold Watches have been 

60.00, now reduced to 550.00, 

t c 

spot cash. 

Ladies’ Solid Gold 14 k 
American Watches have been 
$40.00, now at 30.00 to 35.00, 
depending on the ornamenta¬ 
tion. 

J. Kendall Smith, 

663 Broad Street, Newark. 


To spend three or four dollars to have your Lawn 
Mower repaired when you can get a new one for 
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Sanitary Plumber, Steam and Gas Fitter, 

316 GLEB100D AYE., HEAD THE CENTRE, Bh)OIFlELD. 

Portable and Brick-Set Furnaces, Ranges, &c. 
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J., Office, Washington Avenue 
near John Street. 


The •‘Void Snake." 

A Mexican superstition, very common 
among miners in that country, relate? 
to the “gold snake.” This species of 
serpent is perfectly harmless and very 
handsome, being green in color and 
with a golden iridescence in its scales. 
Faith is entertained that wherever a 
(old snake makes its nest there is a 
edge containing the precious metal, and 
there are many miners who will locate 
a claim at once if they find a gold snake. 
—Interview in W ashington Star. 


the old and reliable build¬ 
ers, are prepared to give 


estimates on either new 
work or remodeling. 

Jobbing is also our spe¬ 
cialty. 

Our shop is on Farrand 
St., near Bloomfield Ave. 
Residence, 104 Thomas St. 


First-class work Done. Jobbing promptly attended to. Estimates 
cheerfully given. 


Once Honored. 

Once before being placed in his tomb 
every Parisian may be the recipient of 
homage as profound as would be given 
to a potentate. It is when going to his 
own funeral. Men uncover their heads 
and women devoutly cross themselves 
while the hearse is passing. This is true 
even of the drivers of tram cars, *busea 
and drays, and of the maids in white 
caps.—New York Sun. 


JEDDO COAL 


No. 201 Montgomery St. 

Post-office box 91, Bloomfield. 

HOUSE, SIGN, AND FRESQO PAINT¬ 
ING, KALSOMINING, GRAINING, Ac. 

i I . 

Jobbing promptly attended to. Estimates 
cheerfully given._-_ 
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Hickory Wood for Crates. 

Also, Hay, Feed and Grain at Bottom l'rit 

316 GLENWOOD AVENUE. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALER IN 


Took the Prescription. 

Poor Patient (after an examination)— 


D. A. Newport, 

I DEALER IN 

Pine, Spruce and Hemlock Lumber 

and Masons* Materials. 

LATH, 8HINGLE8, BRICK, LIME, 
CEMENT, PLASTER, Etc. 

Yards on Spruce Street, 

ft crowdog of N. Y. and G. L. R. R. 


Doctor, is there much the matter with 
me? 

Doctor—Nothing bnt the effects of 
care and worry. You must reduce your 
expenses so as to live within your in¬ 
come. - 

Patient—I’ll begin now. Here’s ten 
cent*. Good day.—Exchange. 
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BRAID CABBED GOODS 


595 BLOOMFIELD AVE 

Entrance also on Broad St. 


V ranch and the German Language. 

One gets an idea of the feeling of the 
French toward the Germans when, in 
the^iope of getting around a conversa¬ 
tional blockade, he addresses them in 
German. However polite the refusal to 
speak in that tongue, it is accompanied 


Horse, Truck and Wagon Covers 


“Hope was raised again; yet 1 could 
not move, and my only chance was that 
some one would find me. Days passed, 
and I lingered on. I find dug a hole 
with my free hand, and enough water 
posed through to sustain me, while the 
fishes that still crawled by me provided 


Piao*s Remedy for Catarrh is the 
Beet. Easiest to Use, and Cheapest. 


246-250 Main St., Orange. 

Over Orange Savings Hank, corner Cone St. 

lopieg To Let. Awning* taken «Wmn, ntored and insured !' 1 
ter. Orders by mail will receive prompt attention. 

D. BROCKIE, Manager. 
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by a perceptible air of resentment. 
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Sold by druggists or sent by mall 
Me. X. T. Hasettioe, Warren. Pa. 
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